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E were coming east.
ward on the Atehison,
Topeka and Banta Fé,
\|the line peerless
among American rail.
rond monopoliesin the
charaoter of its service
and evident care for
the ocomfort of its
passengers. I have
sometimes wondered
that other ocorpora-
tions, disturbed by
strikos and given to
zealons blacklisting of

discharged employees,
do not take time to in-
quire into the reason
why this great New England system, with its
thousandsa of miles of track sprend like a net-
work of steel over the great wheat flelds of
the Southwest, manages to command such
loval and devoted service from that magnifi-
eent body of men who compose its army of
gervitors, The secret is not hard to find to
ons who will mingle with ita employees.
He woon learns that these, from brake.
man up to the Superintendent—and
inclnding the clerks of the chief offi.
cinls—are treated like men and  re-
quired to show themselyes worthy of
guch treatment by displaying the same
gpirit towards the patrons of the road. Well
paid, well provided, trested with gentle.
manly consideration, they have developed
an esprit de corps which of itself tends to
¢limiuate nnworthy elementa and has pro.
duced n body of subordinate officials une.
qualled by any which bas chanced to fall
under my observation. have made such
things a study, and there is hardly a road in
the ﬁnitml States upon which I have not had
ibundant opportunity for pursuin
1-nnti¥mi(m. Grood wages, convenient runs,
neat lodging-houses, hospitals for the sick
nd consideration for the disabled, with
rigid discipline and eourteous exnmple are at
the bottom of this notable result. Courtesy
and faithfulness is the rule of the road, and
should be engraved on its corporate penl, A
bulldozing eonductor, an insolent brakeoman
or a sullen engineer I never yet saw upon the
track. It ia oharacterized by the anxious
carefulness of the Boston business man, who
will stop in the busiest hour of the day to
mark out the strange wayfurer's conrse alon
her erooked streets, modified and broadene
Ly the heartiness nod insoneinnee of the great
West, It is said to be grasping and relentless
in the assertion of power, keen o take ndvan-
tage of opportunity and a firm believer in the
underlying dogma of the railway monopolist,
that the tarilf rates should be governed b
congideration of how much the shipper's busi-
noss will stand 3 but these are eommon in-
{irmities, while its virtues are rare enough to
deserve griateful remembrance from those
whose comfort they have enhanced. 1 did
not mean to write this, but somehow the time
and place wheré I heard it have become an
eu?o;:ial part of the curious tale I set out to
relate,

Wo were spoeding eastward, as T said,
noross the plains,  We had watched the sun
drop down behind the mountains, lighting
with his farewell glow the snowy crests lung
after the plains were covered with gray
shadows. Thenthe stars eame out, and the
feeling of isolation which the dull, nnbroken
distance and the grest unclouded vault
closing evenly down on_ every side pro-
duces opept over us and wo drew away
from the windows to eseape its curious irk-
romencss, It was Christmas Eve, and s little
company, strangers to esch other a few
hours before, but drawn together by that
yory senso of isolation which the desert
brings, gsthered in the smoking saloon.
With the freedom which characterizes the
erent WestZwo were soon nequuinted, and
the conversation naturally turned upon the
season and the personal experience of the va-
rious individunls connected with the Christ-
was time, ‘There were representatives of nl-
most every part of the country, together with
wome who#e memories held quaint pictures of
the season of good will in other lands, Thoy
were tales of liomes and friends and quaint
wdvonture. There were fow silonces, for each
one's story seemed to awaken an echo in
every other mind, and that one who chanced
first to begin went on with s new episode of
1he universal epic,

I wust confess that the stories were not
many of them of the charncter of those which
have become known in our literature as
* Ohiristmons Stories,” 1do not remember
now that there were any ncts of notable be.
nevolenee reoounted, but therd were mauy
quaint incidents and some serious adven-
tures, Curiously enongh there was no boast-
ing. One told how he had gone along way,
when an awkward lad, to earry & Christmns
present to his hoy love, Bhe wnas the dangh-
ter of rich parents, and his heart beat furi-
onsly nt the thought of his presumption, but
hie trudged on only to find the windows of her
fauther's house all nglow and & gay company
gothered within, Whon he mustered courage
to ring the bell and ask for her he was bid-
den to wait in the hell, where she came to
Jim in the dazzling radiance of her party
attire, nnd, when ho stated his errand, stood
smiling upon him, a very angel as he thought,
while ne songht in_ every pocket for the gift
which was the result of months of self.-denial,
It was gone, He had lost it on the way, but
dare not confess the faot. After vain search-
ing be looked at ber in blnnk despair, only to
#oa that she divined his misfortune and pitie
hin distress, ° P ;

**Never mind,” she said, putting her little
gloved hand on his rough sleeve nnd glane-
Ing quickly towards the closed door, ** never
wind, some othor time will do.”

Blie was leaning towards him: her rosy

lips were in ensy reach: e thought there
wos no time lilke the present, nnd kissed
them twicoe before they conld be withdrawn,
Hiw pndpeity bad its rewnrd, and when be
drew from his pocket the likeness of a bean-
tiful woman and kmm{l it around with the
simple words, ** My, wife, gentlemen,' none
of ug wondered that CQlristmas Eve brought
back to him the memory of the gift ho lost
and the trensure be found that night,
. One of the party had been lost in s storm
—naun Austrmliun blizzard—on a Christmas
Eve, and blinded with the wind and numb
with cold hnd staggerod omn, thinking he
heard the bells of his English home pealing
the Christmas chiwes, to ind himself when
the morning came in n sheepfold, saved by
the warmth of the innoeent erestures who had
erowded about him to sheltor themselves,

There were some curious stories of the
fupernatural, but the one that iwpressed me
moslt was  tald by s quict, commonplace
looking man who had been up to that time
o silent listener, 1t was getting Jate, and the
porter bind more than onee intimated that the
rules of the Pulluan Car Company required
him to put out the light in the ssloon, and
findivg it impossible to effect our dislodg.
ment, hnd relspsod fnto a contented auditor,

lin eyos wers still distendod st the ghostly
narrative wo bad jost heard, when the gentle.
wan | have alloded to said in s tone of pos-
ilnzi‘t_w:l:lwh-tiuu;

o Well, gentlemen, yon mny say what you
llk:ilml l'.zl'or one, fruily rl‘){llezo that” on
Oliristouas Eve we poor mortals are allowed to
:ﬁ:::.pmr to the Infinite than on any other

“Tlows God !" said the porter, * I don't
!nu.t‘tn COme no nearer, pf'mn h enuff,

** Well," mid the gentleman whose remark

such in.

bad provoked this sally. when the
followed it hiad subuided. it may eyl
you to have me say so, but I am m{llﬂ that
all these stories and traditions of supernat-
ural oceurrances on that ome night of
the vear are mot aliogether without
foundation. I am mnot particularly re-
ligious, though I always wish 1 were
about d’hriaunu time, and do not think T am
inclined to be Superstitious. 1 have no skill
in story-telling, but if you will sllow me to
relate & little moident, I tnink you will con.
e8s that I am not exactly without resson for
the belief that I have exprossad.'!

Thore was 8 universal murmur of assent.
Cigars were roli&hted. and every one settled
himself to henr the stranger's narrative,

"“'Fore God," said the porter, who was
purinihin over the hends of those who sat
about the door, *'I'so gwine fer git awny
from heah. I don't want ter heah snny mo'
ghos' stories dis Chris'mus, no how."

We lnughed u&dn as he darted along the
passage towards the front of the car. As I
was seated on tho side next to this passage 1
soon heard him stealing back, and befors the
narrator was well started in his story 1 canght
sight of the dusky face peering cautioualy in
at the door,

1'.1. the winter of 1862,” the gentlaman be.
gan, ' 1 was one of the line officers of a vol.
unteer regiment in the Army of the Cumber-
land. The army was lying about Nashville,
Tenn,, with llrncjﬁ some thirty miles away at
Murfreesboro, wout the 19& of that month
our out\ir!mn had been pushed forward on the
rond to Murfreesboro, the right and left a lit-
t!u rofused and our rear protected by the
Cumberland River. It was pretty generally
understood that there wonld be a ﬁl‘ or a
foot-race in the neighborhood of Tullshoma,
where the Confederates held a strong posi-
tion, which was mﬂrmd to be well fortified,
ns, indeed, it won have been had Gen.

ragg learned the lesson he was taught soon
after o little earlier, Wa were nbout in the
centre, and those of us who had gotten over
the idea that warfare was & holi.
dny business, as most of nua  had,
for our division was on the left st Perry.
ville and was roughly handled there, were
beginning to forecast our part in the coming
conflict with something like trepidation. On
that day I was unexpectedly ealled upon to
net na Assistant Adjutant-Geéneral on the staff
of the Colonel commanding the hriglado. and
:ha nu:iil (In‘\rt }:\lu m{:iud orders to be read

o march withont genge, except two ten
for the brignde hendquarters. Where we
were to go wo had no idea—that is the troops
had not—the Colonel commanding and his
A, A. G, being the only ones intrusted with
that konowledge. In the early morning we
passed through the silent camp to the sleep.
ing eity, crossed the river and by sunrise had
made n good balf-day’s march’to the south.
enstward, The Colonel was proud of the
locomotive power of his men snd never
minsed an opportunity to display it, It had
snowed all the morning, and what with the
cold and the snow aud the nnecertainty in re.
gard to their destination, the soldiers were
in that most unplensant of all conditions of
wind, a mixture of apprebonsion and dis-
comfort.

' Where were we going 7' was the univer-
ral qélery. Of course, I pleaded ignorance.
The Colonel refused to give information, and
nobody else knew,

** As wo bore steadily to the nerthward
opinions variod as to whather wo were sent in
pursuit of Morgan, who was threatening our
communieation, or were to turn the right
flank of the enemy. After alittle the route
beceame rongh and our course changed to dif-
ferent points of the compass 8o often that the
agceuluuon upon the subject at length ceased.
The enemy secmed to have been in o like
quandary ting our movements, which
we suppose was oxactly what our command-
lnﬁ Greneral desired.

On the afternoon of the 234, after one of
the plensantest marches a body of troops
ever made, though the weather was cold and
we had to wade stresms where the fce had to
be broken,we renched onr first halting.place—
thie banks of a little stream known as Bed-
#06's Creek. 1 was to learn years afterwards
the romance which gave it that designation.
That the weather had moderated, the
lj;{ht fall of snow lind ppeared and the
24th dawned, as balmy and benutiful a day as
n Bouthern winter sun ever shone upon,
Our orders were to remain here until the
afternoon of Christmas. We were eamped in
0 u&lundld position, for the Colonel, tgsngh
he had been in the rervice but six months,
was a born soldier, and if somowhat reckless
in undertaking difficulty was alert and watch-
ful as a lyux.

** Of course, marching in light order, onr

rations were not over-abundant, nor our bill
of fare as varied us it might have been, The
old fields about the bivouasc were full of
gnme, rabbits and gquail. The men used
every device to eatoh the former whenever
thoy could be started within the guard lines,
but not with much sucecess. The near ap-
wonch of Christmas swikened n relish for
uxuries a8 well as softened the hearts of
those in nuthority. On the suﬁgenliun of the
Quartermaster, it was decided by the Colonel
to give the boys n rabbit hunt,

I am something of a sportsman, but I
must confess thst unything like that hunt I
have never seen before or since, 'The regi-
ments were marched ont to regular positions
selected by the commander and marked lé,
the guides on the sides of various old fields
where the mdge-ﬁmu grew waist high, These
were interseoted by small streams over which
the alders grew denss und dark, Here they
stnoked army. The wood and roads were
)i:ckuwd and a guerd was set over the guns,

‘he field officers remained mounted, and one
in enach regiment was required to remain with
the arms. Then each man was directed to
cut a good stout eluby, ahd thus equipped re-
turned to the ranks. Thus far all wis mys.
tery to the men. When the companies were
reformed each ment formed a hollow
square in gingle file so ns to inclose ns much
spnce as possible, Then the order * Inwird
face!" was given, and the four sides began to
close in upon the centre, One universal
thout of laughter went up from the men as
they comprehended the character of the
wovement. Then every one nddressed him.
self to the sport. It seemed as if every square
yard of sedge grass hid a rabbit, and as the
lines closed in on ench other the medley of
sinring oyes, flapping ears, ootton tails and
sticks and stones thrown by the men was lu.
dicrons, When one fleld was exhausted the
same tactios was pursued with another, The
sport was boisterons and exating, Every-
body joined in it except those detailed
keep wateh, and when we marched back to
onur bivouae laden with rabbits, persimmons
aud mistletos 1 never saw s more jubilant
and rollicking set of men. Booths of ever-
green and mistletoe were made, the gama
cooked and eaten, we took our Christmss din-
ner in ndvance—for the soldier mever gives
credit to to-morrow for what may be enjoyed
to-day. The jollification lasted well into the
night and in one of the brigade headquarter
tents o .l:l of peach brandy and a can of
honoy w ﬁ:h some one h been shrewd
enough to purchase at s furm-house we had
passodd the day before, enabled us to drink
the health of absent loved oues in really ex-
joyable tipple.'

A lond smack interrupted the speaker at
this point, and looking towardsthe door of
the ssloon all were convolsed at the curious
contortions of the porter. who wns going
through the manual of tasting and swallow-
ing in o way to show that peach.and-honey
was no stranger to his gustatory organs.

** La, Marse Capting,’" he said, with a mili.
{ary salute. “mebber 'spected to heab 'bout
dem times ont bear on dis milrond. Thought
1 knowed yer face ho,' nt the berry fust,”

“What's that?  Were yon  there too,
John?" asked the brown.bearded man in
pleasod surprise; for after all, old comrad-
ship takes snall secount of color,

*“Wal, not sdzackly dar, but I warz thar-
abouts,” snid the porter, showing his teoth.

**Where? "

“ 'Wal, ,.,jz-, I wor jest ober de odder side ob
dat big swamp wid s erowd ob Mars John
Morg'in's ralders, ssh, An' when you was
got ter currin’ on so, doy Jes' lowed dat wor
do berry time ter go in un' stampede do whole
lot, Dey wasn't enufl on ‘e, yor ses, ter
fite. But dey tuk an' sent ont scme scouts
dat erep up clus an' spy ont de lan', yer i‘mud
an' ‘fore dey oum k, dey did, an' sal
den damn Yankees wan't k ot all, but
war jest lottin' on ter git our folks ter pitch
in, don't yer kno't Doy said dey r

ards all ont an’ war jes' cold sober singing

s'mas hymns an' psalm tchunes ez if ther

Wik & big moetin’ gwine on tbar, o our

~dls Confoadorntes, yor kno'—dey thout hit
war bost ter git up and git outer dar an' let
Marse Morgin kno' all 'bout it, yer kno'. But
I wasm't able ter maroh myself dat night,
Leastways I got lost in dat dar swamp, an’
nex' morpin’ blundered. inter de cnmp an'
got tuk prie‘mer, 1 did. So I 'eluded tor
change sides, an' beon wukkin' fer lm:lelf
ebber since. Dit was de port ob Chris'mas
for me, Marse Cap'n—sho'ly was,"

“But 1 never heard of that before," said
the Captain in surprise,

' "Spect not,” eadd the porter with a shrug,
! Hit all so, do', an' I went buck to Naahville
with you uns, an' stayed dar till mos' de
#'render, an' don come Norf."

28 Wbl; didn't you tell us apout those reba?”

*Wal, ye wneo, in de fus' place nol AX
me, an' In ne nex' place, I n ronn' dese
camps long nufl to know dat de best 0
nigger do on either side was t'jes keep his
monf nlml.‘j:-.: ez much ez he gould. Dal's de
ﬂﬁ Idid.”
he porter's philosophy was ted with a
round of ap roﬂn1 Inughter, after which the
U:Sudrq. o I sball call him hereafter, who
had gained comfidence by this interruption
and contirmation of hisnarrative, continued ;

* Well, gentlemen, I suppons yom think I
am a good while coming to the point of my
story, but T will not detain you much longer.
It happened that there was in our regiment,
the —— Indiana, 8 Lisutenant who for no spe.
cinl reason was a kind of butt for the sport of
all the line officers, His name was Bridges—
a provocation to ridioule 1n itself. He was a
good fellow in his way, but his way was not a
vopnlar one. He waa not far from foﬂ{ yeurs
of age, rather below the medinm height, with
s squenky voice and fussy manner—not a bit
of dignity nor power of command in him,
He was quite well educated, however, and
was n successful mun of business in the little
town wherg he lived. He had married a
young wife just before the regiment left for
the field, and I think the inclination
to talk abont her was the chief reason of our
combining to make fun of him. He knew
ho was lminﬁ Innghed at, but kept on doing
his duty fuirly well—very well, Illhouhl say,
under the circumstances, He was no coward,
but his young wife mmade Lhim wish to live,
aud cauwed him to be more careful of his
health and safety, I think, than he otherwise
would have been, He bhad taken a sort of
fancy to me, thinking, perhaps, that I did
not take part in the general mirth at his ex-
pense, Dam afraid he was mistaken, De.
gides that, the Becond Lientenant of his com-
pony was o great friond of mine, and 1 was
anxious to see n bar on his shoulder straps,
I should say that I was probably the onl
man in the command who wus familiar wit
the sppearance and location of the little Ken.
tucky town which was our real destination.
It was hoped that we would reach it about
daylight of the 26th and defeat or perha
capture a forco of the enemy supposed
be stationod there, The Colonel was ambi.
tious, and would gpare no effort,

** After our little carousal—which was not
extensive enough to produce any unplessant
results—I looked over matters to see 1f 1 had
forgotten nny duty and turned in on a bed of
cednr bonghs, with n saddle for s pillow. I
wis awakened by some one ing me and
calling my name in excited tones. I was on
my feet in an instant and rusbhed to the open-
ing in the tent to see what was the matter, It
was & benutiful night—the moon nearly at
the full, the air crisp, cool and olear, the
umthuilnnl save for the tread of the sentinels
and the occssionnl pawing of the horses pick-
eted in their places. Tga camp-fires were

burning low and I could see the rows of men
ggerrinn on their arms near their impromptu

stmns decorations,

> v/
WR CAME OUT INTO THE MOONLIGHT.

* What's the matter, Bridges 7" I asked
impatiently, He came out into the moon.
“f t and I could see that his face was
nnuhod and drawn with nfunr. He looked

n yoars older than when I bade him good-
night n few hours before. I was n-nllf
alarmed, and asked anxiously if he were ill,

S 0h, Tam well enongh,' he answered with
more composure than I iven him eredit
for, *but I have bad such a horrible dream—
no, not o drenm, n vision.'

“*How I kept from lnughing in his face Ido

not know. Butindeed his agony was pitiful
and I felt almost awed by it. At least I felt
8 sort of symypathy for him, though indeed it

was an odd idea that a l_oirliar should stand
there in the moonlight, kis face showing Jmle
through the fingers clasped over it, and his
voice Mki. with excitement, because he had
bad a bad dream, I remember thinking that
many of the poor fellows wrapped in their
bln_niﬂta there might very well have troubled
visions if they were clairvoyant in their
sleep. However, I mastored the inclination
both to luuih and to sneer, and opening n
little fiask of brandy which I kept for special
occasions, I poured some into a tin cup, and
holding it to his lips told Lim to drink. His
teeth fairly chattered as he drank it off, I
gove him a eamp-stool, took another myself
and waited for him to recover his equanimity.
After n while he said :

O You are very kind, Lieutenant. It fssilly
no doubt. I don't know how I came to be so
affec'ed. 1 don't belinve 1 mmn a coward, but
it war =0 real—so terribly real, 1 wouldn't
mind it myself -1 rull‘y would not," he re-

yeatod protestingly.  “1 don't wish to die
Lm I would never think of being troubled
nbout it in this way,if it was not for my wife,
You don't know her, Lieutenant, It wonld
kill her, You don't know how her life is
bound up in mine, It's not any common
ease. I've been father and lover and husband
and savior—all to the poor girl; took her out
of the street—no, not cut of the street, out of
the vory shadow of death, when she was but
a ohild, reared, edueated and loved her all
the time with the donble love of fatherand
busbuud., I would mnever have married
her though—mnever, if she had not jn.
sisted npon it before I came away. SBhe
was sure I wonld be hurt—killed perhaps,
and sbhe wanted to be as noar Lo me as she
could come, Ilknow it was foolish. Iought not
to huve married her. Why, she's only sev-
enteen and I'm forty—n graybeard, too,
That's whoat the boys call me sometimes,
and they are right. 1 was pot worthy of her
—never can be, but I love her, and she wor-
ships me., It would make you ashamed if
you could see her lettors to me, T am the
inoacle of the world's life and worth in
ier eyes. 1 know I don't deserve it, and I
ought not to bave let her get such s loolish
idea. In truth, I did nulhimi 10 encournge
it—but—bot 1 loved her, and [ could not dis-
pel ber illusion—could I, now #*

“* But what has shis to do with your dream,
man?"

** *Ah, yes—my dream,' cried he with a
shudder. "* Well, it wasn't a dream, you wee,
at ali, for I wasn't aslecp, heen lyin1
down looking up st the stars and thinkiog o
Emily—wondering bhow she was getting on,

on {mow. aud fearing she was unhappy.

he troth is, [ doo't think of much else. 'm
su old fool, I suppose, but I simply can't
help it meniber, I've carried her lu my
heart ever since abe was four years old, Lden.
tenant, and it has beed the one joy of my life
to think and do for her, I'm a coward
nor neglectful of wy duty. but how can I
halp 1t 3f_ber image is before wy eyes all the

thnet Well, I grow so anxious about her

Ml:ﬂ*npmdntbythoﬁnwﬂhmywt
against the stump of a sapling the boys had
cut down for wood, Pnunt:i. while 1 sat
there looking st the fire and at the ahadows in
the woods in front of onur camp it all dissp.
peared, and instead of it | saw a town perched
on the side of a hill, with a wide street that
ran down to a river which swept around the
whole #o that the town stood on a promon.
tory jutting out into the river, which was
cromsed by a railroad bridge balow the town,
while the hill that rose above it had a pine
grove and some sort of an earthwork running
along its crest,’

*** Did yon ever seo the place before?' 1
asked in surprise, I waa sure he had not,

' That's one of the gueer things about it,’
he answerad. I am sure I never saw such a
}ﬂm before, -.nd‘imt 1 seemed to know every

oot of the ground, Thoere had been a battle
there. I knew that—I don't know how—we
had been in on of the railrond—the
enemy had driven us back through the town
and fired the bridge. We made a stand here
and there, It don't seem s if it was our men
oxnetly, and yeot it must have been,' he said
simply, ‘I wouldn't have been ﬂuhhnt with
any other force, wonld I¥
“*You wouldn't be likely to be,' I said,
* though, of course, that is possible,’

' Yen, of course,’ ho assented. * Well, as
1 maid, there were some graves along the aide
of the hill just below the edge of the pines
and inside the line of works. By the way,
there was a fort or something of that kind on
the point above the town soemed to he
looking on at ail this,’ said he, * Thers wero
no soldiers and no eamps around, but just
those red graves on the hillside with rough
headboards st each, Everything wns just as
still and e wmun was shin-
ing brightly and the wan fresh and
greon ns it is in the early spring sometimes,

** While I was wnnderha&a this I saw &
WOIman ;untlln?lnt one of the graves. She
wia bowed and her back was towards nie, yon
soe, but I knew it was ily and knew she
was alons in the world, Bomohowt 1 waa not

surprised, but I wondered where I was an
why she was wearing a widow's weeds,’

All at onoe she looked bnck over her
shouldoer, pressed her hand to her heart, and
1 saw that her oyen wero wild—erazed with
much suffering. 1 knew that in an inlunli

but did not seem to understand it unti
1 read the hendboard which she disclosed
o8 sho turned around. It read;

J. B Bridges
Lieat, = ud, Vois
Eilled In actlon as

—ville, K{io—.

#th of Decy,

YT Aid not get the date, becanss her fig.
ure hid a part of the inscription from me. I
saw enough though. I knew I had been
killod in battle and that Emily was crazed
with grief at her bereavoment. Remember,
I did not dream this, but saw it, I know the
vision will be fulfilled, too. I don't mind
about myself, I didn't then, I didn't mind
baving died. I think I was rather glad to be
dead, except for Emily—I conldn't bear that
she shonld suffer—that her young life should
be destroyed, her brain orazed with sorrow !’

‘' My (God, Bridges,’ said I, *how did you
learn where we are going 7'

**Where wo are going?' he asked in
surprise,

*** Yon, indeed, you have deseribed with'the
utmost minuteness the place we are expected
to rench and attack on the morning of the
26th—the day after to.morrow—at daybreak."

** The words were out of my mouth bafore
I realized that I ad betrayed the secret of
the uqsnditiun. I knew it was safe enough
with Bridges, but I wns mortified that I
should, even for & moment, have forgotten

trust.
mt The goor fellow's face became a shade

or, Ithought, but he did not show any
or of fear.”

' Well," he said otly enough, after a
moment's silence, ‘I knew it was my fate,
though I had no {den wo were guhﬂ to turn
off our course and towards Mumfords-

ville,

** And who maid we were?' I asked, anx-
fous to regain tho ground lost by my pre-
vious hasty answer,

**That is the name I saw on the head-
board,! he answered. ‘Poor Emilyl' he
added, with a sigh,

* I confessed that was our destination, but
tried to cheer him up by telling him there
was little likelihosd of a fight, and if there
should be ona little chance that he would he
init. I even offered to have him detailed for
special service to keep him out of the thick-
est of it. Ho shook his head, .

41 ponldn’t do it,' he said. * Bosidoes it
would d? no good. One can't avold what is

decreed,
1 trembled as I saw how thoroughly he

was possessed of that fatalistio ides I had
known so many soldiera to ente . and
which I had never known to fail in its fore-

cnsting of the end. 1 was no longer inclined
to laugh at Lim. His guernlousness i
doparted and he was _dead to all thought of
himself aa if the stroke of fate had alroady
fallen, He only repeated his wife's name
softly.

* * Poor Emily! Poor Emily I’

‘““He told me he had made his will and
named me one of his exeoutors. His wifo
was the sole heir and also executrix. He did
not sup) I could met now—he had not
looked for the end quite so soon—but he
wanted me sssocinted with her, If I could,
he ho I would connsel and pssist her.

** Poor Emily I' he said. *Bhe is but a
child and she vrﬁl not bo as well off as many
think. I spent a good denl of money raising
the regiment, I did not think of goim 1{

then, Ithought that was the rt
could do and was glad to do. shouldn't
lLiave come at all, but Emily got the notion

that I was going to do so nud talked about it
so that I saw it would gratify her pride. So
Icame, I don't think I wus intended for n
soldier, though I am willing to do what I ean,
1f they bad made n quartenastor now—that
is In my line, But I was m,;uguhu to hbhi
for it, and besides 1 don't think Emily woul

Saraliad o wol | et paihelia vol

2 & n his guie otio voios
was too much for me. 'ﬁm idea of being an
executor too was only less terrible to we
than of being an executioner. 1 was only
just twenty-two, s stranger to such things
snd having an unususl dread of all legal
complexitien, I knew nothing of Bridges's
business, living as I did in o distant part of
the county, never scen his wife but onee,
when she came to bid bim good-by as we
started for the flald. Bhe was a beantful
woman, 1 wondered then how she came to
marry Bridges, 1 understood now. 1 was
very diffident st that time and, like most
country lads, shy of ladies' soclety. The
vory lgl'l of \:einzlumql-lml with a grrtt)
widow in the administration of her husband’s
estate threw me into a perspiration. [ think
1 bad an idea that there was no way out of
such a duty if it were once devolved on me.
Bo I begged him to exocuse me, but to no pur.
pose, He said his wife bad the will and he
would rest easior if ho knew I was interested
in her weolfare, Why he should I could not
imagine. I was nothing but a schoolboy and
not a very bright one either.

** In trying to find a way out of this it oc.
curred to me that an officer with s little detail
of wen was to be sent back in the u‘mmlui, I
urged him to take this, but he declined, De-
termined to get out of what seemed to me s
desperate serape, [ finally asked him outright
why he did not resign, take this detail back
to the city and leave the servico. I thought
1 might help my friend Edson by persuading
Lifm To this conurse as well as save the man's
life and benefit the service at the same time.
1 did not hesitate to tell BDridges what he al.
ready knew, that he was not fitted for his
place, and it would be s patriotic duty on his
part,

** He hesitated chiefly I am sure on acoount
of his wife. At the same time his love for her
and the conviction he bad of her helplessness
inclined him to follow my counsel. The re.
sult was that before sunrise his resignation
wns made out, spproved by the Colonel
and he was on his way back to Nashville in
command of the squad detailed to take inan
fow sick, some wagons and despatches, A
week afterwards he was relieved from duty
and went back to private life."

*'Did you bave a hard fight at Mumfords.
vills ?** naked one of the listeners,

**'We carried it by sssault at daybreak of
the 96th." said the Captain, with s mmile,
“without firing & sbot or losing a man, cap-
turing one mnfc very far gone the glan.
ders, which was all the trace the enemy had

loft, they !uhng departed twelve hours be-
fore wo arrived.”
** Bo he wouldn't have been hurt after all,"
#aid one,
" He must have thought that visdon of his
wans a tremendons sell," said another,
“Poor Ewmily!" exclaimed another, in
luﬁhrluuu tones.
is mally brought the laugh that the
quaint ending of the narrative seemed to de.
serve, and there was n movement to retire,
when, enrions to know the fecling of the
man after this lndieronsanti-elimax, I asked ;
** Whnt ever bocame of the fellow # "
That is the strangest part of the matter,
tlemen," said the Captain soberly. He
d not joined in the laugh, and every one
sottled k n his place to wait for the
sequel, ' In February, 1804, I wos ordered
home on recruiting servioe, Tho train was
delnyed at Mumfordsville for repairs to the
track, which bLnd lstely been disturbed by
bushwackers. Hoaring thint we were likely
to bo delayed all day. | strolled into the little
town and remembering Bridges's dream after
a time, sauntered up to the crest of the hill
where he had read his doom, As I did so I
could but remember how accurately he had
deseribed what he had never scem. Queer
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onough thersa were aven some fresh gravos on
the crest where hie bad located his own, As
I came nearer 1 saw a woman in widow's
weeds kneeling by one of them. I do not
know why, bu m1; curlosity wns piqued to
soe her face and I drow near st the risk of in.
truding on bher grief, I waa within a fow
‘ards when the noise of my footsteps esme
0 her oars and she turned a wild, startled
look npon me, and cast herself prone upon
the grave, clasping the head board wildly
and protesting vehemently against being re-
moved. Asshe did so, 1 saw the head board
previoualy econcealed by her form., On it
was distinetly traoed :
J. & Brid
Lient, , — Ind. Vois,
KEilled in action at Mumfordsville,

Ky., Dec, 9, 1808

Every one drew a long breath at this an-
nounocemaont,

'* And the woman " asked one,

** His wife. Bhe had come for hiabody and
had become insane with grief, A hm{‘y in
the town had kindly for her,”

** How did it come abont "

** Well, the story of his resignation leaked
out and the lndicrousness of &l: subsoquent
events was too much for the la st home,
He was jeered and taunted until even his

-onngh e hung her head in shame at the
ought of having married a coward. Bridges

it for n while, then went and joined a
regiment which was being recruited in the
next county as a private. Ina fight which
oceurroed just aftor it was mustered into ser-
viee he showed such desporate valor and
withal such soldierly capncity that he was
romoted to his former rank, to date from
hnt;l:’f. By mere nocident he was st Mum .
fordsville when l!ur:fm made his attack on
the garrison demoralized by toeir Christmas
festivities, and in trying to rally the troops
in the early morning was killed on_the very
spot he had described so well a year before,"

Nobody spoke for some minntes, Then

one, intergmi ing the look all our eyes,
shrugged his shoulders and said: ** Btrange,
wasn't it "

I was thinking of the young wife, and al-
most involuntarily naked :

' And the wife "

'* Bho was 80 overcome with remorse st this
eatastrophe, which she blamed herself for
baving cansed, that, as I gaid, she became in-
sane, I took her home, secured proper care
for hor, qualified as exocntor of her husbhand's
will and when my recruiting leave expired
tendered my resignation and wound up his
estate, It was at some personal saerifice that
I did so, for 1 had been promoted in the mean
time and a pair of eagles wero waiting mf; -
ceptance of the comminsion. I thonght it
my duty to repair the harm I seemed unin.
tentionally to have been instrumental in
causing.

** Diid she recover " asked one, with the
lymgdhy we all folt in his voice,

**Bhe is mdy wife,"” sald the Captain, and his
lip quivered as be added, 1 dread to be
nway from hor at this season. Instoad of be-
ing & time of mlnri\ﬂ it is nlways ope of ap.
proliension to me. But for an ‘acoident to a
train I shonld have Leen at home last night.
As it is I am trying to divert her sttention
from the past by frequent despatehes show.
ing my progress homewnard, hope it s,
not be in vain. Pardon me, gentlomen, if
have marred your plensure, Christmas is
u;lit I;iwl}'l n synonym for pleasant mem-
ories,"

The whistle sounded as he censed lpoakins.

“Thore is Dodge City' he exelaimed,
lpringlul to his feet. **T must send a do-
spateh from here so that she will get it early
in the morning."

A Christmas Story, by Bl Aye, See The Sunday
WonLp, TAree cente

— ——————— .
Apropos of New Yoar Hesclutions.
[Prom Harper's Basar, ]

Itls w0 oasy 1o ba good next weok or the week
after, becauss that perdon who ls golng to be good
next week or the wesk after ls another In ividual,
1he person of that time another person, not oue's
self, not the person of this time, Itis so diMeult
tosay : Now, now, pow (8 the time to leave off |
becanae the person whom *Now' sadresacs i one's
seif, and experiences the whole nitieroces of the re-
puoclation. Aod for this o nson we mayobs rve 1hat
usuully the t.me for carrying the good resolve into
effect la seldong Lol thoment or this day, bul s
always amungihe to-morrows; and thus upcount-
ed good resviofions are made ln apy part of the last
yoar, the time for tnelr boddiog into acidon belug
Always loft for the Orat day of Lhe new year.

A Falihiul Wife,
[Prowm the Chicaga Tribune,]

‘U1 ghall use the B3 you pave we to spend for
Uhristmas, John,' sald the wife, tenderly, 10 \he
FOURR m-0 Who Lad recently become the pariner
of her joys and ahater of her sorrowa, **lo the
purchass of sometning tha' will constuaily remind
me ol your geuervaity, Iaball have the portraiis
of my feat fores G0 R0 o esathiully fremed sad
hun . 1o our sliting-room. "

Juhs 1o ked mi tne celling with & rapt, dreamy
gaee, and In the derp, eloquen’ silence thal ensced
]g. vrl]Lpapor vonld be umtino 1y heard sdberiug to
the wal

A Poweriul Agent.
[ Prom ihe Din Aawmion Kepubiican, |

'*Too much water,” sAYe an Authoriy on the
sabject, w 1l remove the sirongest growth of bale,
True, every word of it, Water will in time deatroy
even Lthe locks of & canal,

—
Only a Small Percentngo.
[From the 5. Pasl Plosser Pre.)

There are o exwtence 150,000 coples of “*the
letter that mever cawme,” Aoy married woman
Euows that this (s s small proporuon of those that
were never malied,

Riker’s Companud Dandelion Pills
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CHRISTMAS IN THE HOSPITAL.

BY A FAUPER INMATR

Merry Ohirtstmaa ! Herey

Mold dewn, with prosirate, aching body, for
mAny woary months, s bed sack in s hoapital for
the desiitute, nnotl, with spinal eolomn worn
AWaY, your department of the interior o uiter dis-
organization; the knots of matted atraw are grind-
Ing away at the under side of your broast-bone,
and, of cotirse, you're '* merry |

In this yot dim Dght of early Ohristmas moro, see
that ghoat of fever and famins combined atretched
on the next col; eyes glazed, claw.fingers ploking
sl the torn blankets, A merry aight, isn't i\t Grim
Deatn ohuckies; it's his meat.

Lasten to that fellow on the opposits bed in a
atrall-Jucket, raving prayers and ourses. A
amashed skull, stryehnine sod whiskey make him
merry.

Beo *' Little BUIY. ™ all warped and twisted, He
poes to the Alms house next week; na plioe #las
on earth for him. A merry thought ia nis Christ.
mas turkey, e¢h?

Dry uread and slop coffes hreakfast; them the
doctors, Bawhones, or., ls 8 pleassnt man, He
(oes his beat for a fellow, Bawbhones, jr., menial
weight six ounces to the pound, wears ayoulanses,
plmples, Waterbury watch and an alr of super-
natural wisdom. e has calonlated on making his
Orat post-mortem on your eadaver and highly dia-
Approves of your prosumption in stili living, The
patients are dosed lberally and experimentally in
the Interesta of aclence sand oducailon. Sucking
anrgeons and ‘prentice barbers must practise on
somebody, you know,

It'a cold in the ward—onld with the soro frigiaity
of proverbial eharity, and you snoggle under tho
bed covers, while those pationts ont snd about
ahumMe around and try to warm up by exercisa. A
Jolly erowd thin

Visltors arrive; wives looking as 111 and even
more miseratile than the moen whom they vialt;
bables In armaof oconre, and often m lottering
ehiok hanging to the skirts, WThese make lvely
family pariles, awfally lively, The shadow of un-
paid reat enlivens them,

“Chipper" young girls coms tosse *'theold
man" or some ‘*feller.™ Thene are high-natied,
bedeoked with chenp gands and profuse of Aufly
bangn; but their footwe.r and general rig are as
dilapldated as Jnke Sharp's reputation, They
ohew gum and manch ~sndy, and are gay with the
gigwion of nemi-ldloey. Tough lads are here alan,
inadegroe subdued by the restrictions against
loudness, profanity and indiseriminste distrivation
of tobnoco-Juice, They **don't see no Uhristmas
racket 'bout bere. ™

There 18 one dear, pale, white-haired ilitle
woman, with a smile that makes your heartsick,
Bho hurries toncot (n the corner, ** Pappy ™ lu
there, her long-afioted, pacient husband, whom
ahe loves Lo-day with the same proud tenderness
that niled her bears long ago, when both were
young and strong and happy. **Pappy ' waa rich
once, and she had diamonds and carringes. Wall,
the bank cashier has the wealth now In Canada,
The frall wife tries to wear & Uuristmas face, tries
to Joke a Iittle, and from her pooket brings a few
Iittle daintiea which she starved hersel? to buay for
him, and he makes & brave effort to be bright once
more, Hut soon they are sillent; hand in hand
they remaln 1o the quiet of content or despair.  1f
God In his merey would this moment call these
twin souls into the world beyond, surely then
thelra would be & Merry Chirlatmas,

But ita dioner-time ; now for the feant. Outalders
must get outaide. Two big kestles are carried In,
the Wurkey has been roasted by stewing, and it is
carved and served with » g tin dipuer. Thess
arg a pecallar breed of turkeys; thirty-sight men
are furnisted, yet mo part of turkey anatomy
appears save wings and legs. Thin |8 & pecullarity
ol gharity turkeys. But there s plenty to satisfy
those who eat and those who gorge, and no atom
lslefs. Inaweek or two, may be, you'll see to-
morrow's paper wilh & llst of the many good things
provided for your fenst. You'll seo all you didn't
get—In the paper,

Of course there has been praying and sermoniz-
Ing, but pudding and sauce would have caught ou
better ; and there are other \ncidents, but in the
riotous festivities of the day how can ene recall
alt

The dishes are washed, the floor swept; the
narse comes in and serves pllia or concootions all
around as & reliah; and then the Aght aguinst oold,
and the growiing and the misery, the siokness of
body, mind and soul, that s the lot of every com-
mon day, take possession of esch, and Christmas
—~far the pauper patient—is over,

Favorite Books of Popular Preachers, Bee the
Sunday WouLh, Three oenis,

Crumpled Hosn Lenvos,
[Prom Puck,]

Dry Gooda Clerk (lo fellow clerk)—Timmy, you
remember I told you of n desparate firiation I
had with a beantiful girl st Saratogs, whenl was
on my vecation 1

Timmy—Yes, ahapple,

Dry Goois Clerk—Sne was in here to-day,
bought somo Jress goods,

Tinmy—What did ahe have to say 1

Dry Goods COlerk—Sne saked me If the
would wash ; that's all, o

Cold Waves

Are predicted with milablo sccursey and psopls lisbls to
tha palos and sebos of risomatism dread avery changs to
damp or stormy westber, Altbough we do not elalm
Hood's Kamsaparills to be & positive specifio for rhaums.
tlaer, the remarkabile cures (b has affected show that it
may ba taken for rh with bl Iuty
aof buoefit, Itsaction in noutralising the seidity of the
blocd, which (& this osuse of rheumatisn, constilutes the
sacral of the stocess of Hood's Barssparills ln curing this
complaint, If yru suffer from rheumatlem, give Hood's
Barsaparills s falr trial; we ballowe it will do you good.

louftersd & long time with rbeumstism In my left
arm and sboulder, my blood Leing in & very low condl.
ton, 1 was advised to use Hood's Sarsaparilla, and 14id
sa with groat sucesss, Kines [ have been taking it 1 have
not baen b lod with ok inm, and my blood in in &
better oondition,” MRS, M. MOUNT, 503 Nostrand
amnnus, Hrooklyn, N, Y,

Hood’s NSarsaparilla

Sald by all druggista, #1; six for 85, Prepared only by
O, L HOOD & CO,, Aputhecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar
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nore,  Boan olher sores
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waa a littls more than a yearald, of consumption (serofals
of course),  He conld walk a little, but sould not
i bin foll down, and could not move when ln bad,
no uso of his hands, I immedistely
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Otricuna BoAr freely, and when he had taken
tha  Ovretma  REsonvenr,
his  head wan completaly ourmd, wnd
umproved in  every way,
eotiraged, and sontinted the nse of the remedies
yoaraond a balf, One sore after snother healed
matler forming in sach one of thess five desp
before healing, which would Anally grow looss and
then they would heal rapidly, One of thess
ugly booe formations T proserved. After taking s dosan
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Mra, K. 8. DRIGGS,
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CUTIOUNA, the great skin cure, and Ctrreo
nr-‘r-r-d trom (f, =xternally, and OURA
YENT, the new hinod purifier,
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